A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES

of becoming some day a land-steward himself. It
should be said that perhaps the Lady Caroline (as she
was called) was a little stimulated in this passion by
the discovery that a young girl of the village already
loved the young man fondly, and that he had paid
some attentions to her, though merely of a casual and
good-natured kind.

Since his occupation brought him frequently to the
manor-house and its environs, Lady Caroline could
make ample opportunities of seeing and speaking to
him. She had, in Chaucer's phrase, ' all the craft of
fine loving' at her fingers' ends, and the young man,
being of a readily-kindling heart, was quick to notice
the tenderness in her eyes and voice. He could not
at first believe in his good fortune, having no under-
standing of her weariness of more artificial men; but
a time comes when the stupidest sees in an eye the
glance of his other half; and it came to him, who was
quite the reverse of dull. As he gained confidence
accidental encounters led to encounters by design; till
at length when they were alone together there was
no reserve on the matter. They whispered tender
words as other lovers do, and were as devoted a pair
as ever was seen. But not a ray or symptom of
this attachment was allowed to show itself to the
outer world.

Now, as she became less and less scrupulous
towards him under the influence of her affection, and
he became more and more reverential under the
influence of his, and they looked the situation in the
face together, their condition seemed intolerable in its
hopelessness. That she could ever ask to be allowed
to marry him, or could hold her tongue and quietly
renounce him, was equally beyond conception. They
resolved upon a third course, possessing neither of the
disadvantages of these two: to wed secretly, and live
on in outward appearance the same as before. In this
they differed from the lovers of my friend's story.

Not a soul in the parental mansion guessed, when

96